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sofas and of the keeper as zpoilu in his younger days. It
shows the death of a wild boar, and I only hope the Duke
of Westminster may one day see this picture and learn a
method of la chasse which would be quite new to him..

The central figure in the picture carries a huge spear at
the ready, prior to giving the coup de grace to an animal
which is the size of a moose and looks like an enlarged
hedgehog. It appears frightened, * ".bjof not nearly so
frightened as the bearded .gentleman wfco is about to
kill it, or as the hounds which are gingerly biting its tail.
In the background as usual Vaits the trusty friend with a
double-barrelled rifle, ready"NtQ^agsisf in case of the
emergency which seems imminent.

In the kitchen next door the keeper and his wife are
finishing up their meal; so is the small boy enlisted from
the village to carry my bag and net. Judging by his
appetite his mother cannot have fed Him very well before
he left home, and he now has that gonfle appearance
often the prelude to slight sickness. I need scarcely add
that when I set out on this lovely stream it was not long
before I discovered:

1.   That the weather was too bright.

2.   That I should have been there the day before,
when there*was a wonderful hatch of fly.

3.   ThaFtKe water was low and that rain was badly
needed.

4.   That the trout were already gorged with mayfly.

So I put my tackle and the small boy in the car (the
little brat was sick) and motored across to the next valley
to a river where I knew I should get fish, sun or no sun,
mayfly or no mayfly.